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PROPER PSALMES. 


The Penitents Confelsion. 


To tha tune of 114 51. Pſalme. 


Ihe firſt part. 


Hy mercy, Loꝛd, J wholly need, 
A vet dare not craue it at thine hands 5 
25 Tboutayſt his pzayers ſhall not ſpeed, 
=-_- Ywhots intrapt in ſintfull bands: 
Lan J then hope. oꝛ boldly come, 

which nothing am but filth and ſinne ; 
Polluted from my mothers wombe, 
m thought, in like, without. within 7 


2 Thy glozie doth amaze me quite, 
conſuming fire thou ſeem ſt to me; 

It keare and quake befozethyſight, 
mine heart doth faint appꝛochiug thee: 
Thine anger hot gainſt ſinners is, . 

their ſacrifice thou dooſt deteſt; 
The cleanſed hands no thoughts amifle, 
the pureſt like, doe pleaſe thee beſt. 
5 A 2 3 Yow-/ 


7 


2 
3 How dare 4 hed to thHeauens hie, 
92 Thee wyich ſit ſt in giozy there, | 
Once looke, oꝛ litt my ſintull eye, 
whole heart, whole th oughts, whole hands vn? 
Coꝛrupt, deſil d, diſtayned are, (cleere, + | 
moſt toathlome(whtch my elke muſt rue) 
It once my conlcience do not ſpare 
to laꝝ them open vnto my view z 


4 The guilt, the flith, the weight of ſinne, | 
alfrights, conkounds, and makes me ſinke: oY 
Diſmap, ſhame, ſozrow, neuer linne, 
but koꝛce me to the hopeleſſe bzinke: | 
Thy wꝛath J teare, thine eyes J ſhunne, | 
my ſeife J oath, mine heart J bzeake : L 
Ikmercpfälle, am vndone, 1 
here muſt J die, here muſt I w2eake, 365 | 


5 But why ſhould J doubt of thy grace, wh. 11 
92 dꝛead thy mercies lweet to craue, . 
Since thon deſireſt to turne thy face 8 
on him which would thy mercies hauee gl 
Jn iudgement thou doeſt not delight, 
much grieuing at a ſinners fall, 
Indtak ſt it koꝛ deſpaire oz ſpite, 
ik kalne, he will not on thee call, 


Thelſecond part. 


4 gen doſt pꝛoclaime 
thy ſeife long nee to ſtrike: 


Thy 


Thy P2ophets all aſſure the lame, 
that death of men thou dooſt not like: 
ea, thou expecteſt their returne, 
and call ſt vpon them thee to ſeeke: 
Thou pꝛokerſſt grace to men foꝛloꝛne, 
and ſhewit thy ſelfe a God moſt meeke. 


2 But were thy pꝛoffers none at all, 
oꝛ Pꝛophets ſilent were herein: 

No mote aſſurance could befall, 
then that thy Sonne did die foz ſinne. 


Thy deareſt Sonne, our Sauiour kind, 


that ſpot leſle Lambe the mighty God, 
The 1kozne, yet ranſome of mankind; 
which felt, and bꝛake thy furious rod. 


3 In vaine thou didſt not dowone him ſend, 
lo to afflict his body deare, | 
His bloud toſpill.his fleſh to rend, 
his ſide to peirce, his head to teare: 
Such toꝛments he hath not endur d, 
foꝛ his ovone faults in any deale?: 
Mans ſafety he thereby pꝛocur d, 
boy by his ſtripes he did vs heale. 


4 His bloud was pꝛice ot ranſome large, 
and bath to clenſe my ſinful foule, 

Admit that pꝛice foꝛ my diſcharge, 3 
purge through that bath whats in mee foule : 
Grant me thy ſpirit that pledge ok grace, zh; 
t allure my heart of mercy come: obey. 

—,- Fozgiue 


W fozbeare. Ffo2get,out-raze, 
my linne thy wꝛath, my guilt thy doome, 


5 Make ſoft this ſtonie heart of mine, 
t imbꝛace thy wozd,to melt with griefe; 
This fleſb coꝛrupt rekoꝛme betime, | 
leſt ſinnes adiourn d find no reliefñʒ: : 
To all thy merctes Jreſoꝛt, 
vouchſafe them all on me to lend, 
Pꝛeuent my tall, my waves ſuppozt, 
_ aſſiſt my tourte, and crowne mine end. 


di Tothee then blelled Trinitie, 


O Father, Sonne, and Holy Ghoſt; 
My loule ſhall ſay in veritie, 
y a God delight ſt in mercies moſt. 
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The Sinners. Confidence. 


To the tune of the I 24. Pſalme. 


5 commandedimen to pray, 
And p2omile giuen 
LA eee 


Mot 


Wo ſpe cially, 
when that they troubled be: 
(The troubled mind 
moſt welcome is to thee) 
J trouvied pzay, 


kut pzaycrs nought comlozt me. 


2. pꝛav and ſinne, 

and ſinne and pꝛay amaine 
inne and pꝛay, 
and pꝛap, but finne againe: 
DO God what wull 
; become of me pooze wight 7 
If thou ſhould ſt iudge 

accoꝛding vnto right; 
Damn d ſhould Ibe, 

and caſt out of thy ſight, 


! 3 Tigtrue,if thou 
no mercy ſbould ſt extend; 
PMPy hopes were vaine, +1 
in vaine my pꝛaiers I ſpend: 
Blr!uurt ſince thou (Loꝛd) 
wil ſt not a ſinner dye, 
IJ dare appꝛoach 

and to thy mercies flie, 
Alluring me 


my ſinnes thou wilt paſſe by, | 


4 \Notfo2 myſelfe, 
* who wꝛetched ws | 


Sr 2 * 0 
! . 
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To whom belongs 
nought but contounding ſhame: 
But koꝛ the death 
of thy beloued Sonne, 
Without whole bloud 
mankind had been vndone: 
my ſoule her peace hath wonne, 


: | 5 Then pzaymy loule, 
but ceaſe againe to ſinne; 


„ N At leaſt delight a 


not (wuul y) therein: 

So thinke ol grace, 
that thou Gods iudgement feare: 

S nne he abhozres, 
though ſinners he fozbeare: 

To hin be pꝛaiſe, 
his Don, and Spirit moſt deare. 


eee = 


Our Sauiours bir th, 
The firſt pare. 


F any day Loꝛd) ſhin d to man, 
bwherein thy power and lone 
Conioind koꝛ good of all the woz d, 
a Fat! her on to pꝛoue: 


Twis | 
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14.0 
'T was Chꝛiſtmas day, this bleſſed Day, 
which +now we celebzate, 
when Godfoz man came God and: mar, 


hels fury to abate, 


2 A day which puts vs alli in la 

what firſt wee ſhould admire: 
Thy loue, oꝛ grace, oz power diuine, 

all three did here conſpire: 
Exceedingloue, tabaſe thy Sonne, 

foz mana woꝛme and duſt: 

But mercie moꝛe, t incarnate him, 

foꝛ ſinners and vniuſt. 


But that hee ſhould mans fleſh aſſume 
yet perfect God remaine; 

That Umgins womb ſhould him conceiue, 

yet kree from touch of ſtaine: 

Tlhis was thy power, that dazels quite, 
all humane wit and ckill: 

The wile doth daunt, and ſathan quell, 
who man had thought to (pill, 


9 (Lozd)what is man that thou ſbouldſt 


grace and extoll his nature (thus, 
His fleſb is fiith, his entrailes dung,, 
His life a breath, a vapour. 
Thy Sonne true God, euen as thy ſelfe, - 
eternall, pure. aſpirit: 5 
| If other nature hee would take, 
next was the Angels ** 


The 


i 11 2 | 3 85 
The caſe all one, fo both had ſinn d, 
and Gods iuſt wꝛath prouok d; 

Twas man had faine.ſo Angels had, 
hell had them both enyoak d: 
To relcue Angels from their loſle, 
was neuer his intent; 
Tat nature therefoze hee would take, 
which to redeeme he meant. 


. — | | = 


, The ſecond Part. 


— 


Io the tune of the 148 Palme. 2 458. 
et Angels were the chieke, 


The Uirgms firlt beleeke, 

an Angel rail d with toy; 

The very mozne, 

an Angel told, 

And did vnfold, , 
when hee was bozne.. 


2 His name hee did define, 
2 Sauiour, Chꝛiſt the Lozd; 
Confirm d it with a ligne, 


thelenews which did conuoy bing 


which ſtrong might make his word 2 


Aud ſhewd the place, 

the manger and Inne, 

CT he loathes he lay in, 
his birth and race. 


Thoſe 


oe 


| 9 

3 Thole tidings to make ſure, 
an hoaſt of Angels bꝛight, 

Lift vp their voices pure, 
God pꝛailing iu the — 

Alluring men 

Ok Sods gaod will, 

And peace to their fill, 

By Chꝛiſt come then. 


4 Thus Angels which no part, 


of comfozt no2 releale, 


Need byhimincarnate, 


their toying would not ceaſe : 
Beuen koz mans ſake, 
Who of this birth, 
Both in heauen ct earth, 
The fruit ſhould take, 


5  Peablaſingftarre aboue, | 


bught glittering in theſkte, 


As Derauld of Gods loue, 
points where the Babe doth lie. f 


The Dages thee, 
With odo2s and gold, 
(ohich was kozetold) 
Greet him on knee. 


6 Unwoꝛthy then, vs ſay, 
the name of Chriſt to beare, 
If that wee will not wey 


this birth this loue ſo . 


To 


IO 


To vs alone, 
This child Was meant. 
This Sonne he was ſent, 
* holp one, 


The third part. 


; N Ow ſince the benefit is ours, 
+ it Angels, much moze wee, 
Dught pꝛaiſes ling, which belt bellt 
the gloꝛious Trinitie. 
Foꝛ this his incarnation ſtrange, 
all perſons thꝛee contriu d, 
The Father him ſent, the Son fleſh tooke, 
by the Spirit hee was concemD, wh 


2 what each here did, let vs thetame 
bpPerkoꝛme in dur degree; I 
Foz not in tongue alone, in acts 
this birth expꝛeſt muſt be: 
The Father firſt, ſhewd loue, grace, might, 
mo2e then we could deſire, 111 
All which we muſt examples make, 
not oniytyem adimre, 


; Since God on high loud vs below, 
we ought loue one anotheeer 


| The iuſteſt God releaſt mans ſinnes, 
man muſt wow bis * 


* 
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wp 
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In one to ioine both God and man, 
that power exceeds our line, 

Het in this fleſh we may, we muff, 4 

haue mindes, ſhew wozksdiune, 


4 'Theſecondperſonfleſh became, 
(O ſtrange humilitie!) 
Th eternall God bereau dhimſelfe 
bol all ſublimitie. L 
Auaunt all vaunt ot birth, of race, 
boklearning, beauty, wealth: 
Chꝛiſt had all theſe, yet let them all, 
to woꝛke mankind his health, 


5 The holy Ghoſt, the perſon third, 
the Uirgin pure inkuld, 
Ok her was boꝛne this happy babe, 
the Serpents head which bꝛuil d: 
: Ope we ourharts to this good ſpirit, 
{| _ © thatentringbyhis grace, 
/ _HemayanewinvsLhuit fozme, 
- finnewhollyto diſplace, 


6 O dꝛeadkull bleſſed Trinitie, 
n this new birth accoꝛd, 

That infant like, we pure may be. 

chaſte, harmeleſſe, meek (O Lozd:) 
Accept vs Father) foꝛ thy ſonnes, 

vs (Thꝛiſt) as bzethzentake, | 
Breathe life, guie ſtrength, (O holy ſpirit) 

vs Gods true chiidzen make. x 

yr |: Þ'3 7 D Jeſu 
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7 Jefukweet whole birth vs lau d. 
from Sathan, ſinne, and death, 

So bꝛeake their force, that they may not 
vs damne to hell beneath: 

Heauen thou fozſook'ſt (O babe thus bozn) 
to make vs iuſt by thee : 

Loꝛd with thy iuſtice fo vs cloath, 
that there our place may bee, | 


| Bis. 8 And ſince ofheauen to cavevthelres, 


thou tookſt the fleſh ot man; | 
Here make vs ſons, there crown vs _ 
lweet Jeſu ſap — e 


| 
| 
| Cnato = Gals 
: com e 
3 incarnato ſola 
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Novembers Thankſgi In 


— — 


7 lu firſt part. 


[Eben tears, clap hands, yeeld inhes reioice 
WIN" ourmirth with thꝛobs allay; 


| The trembling and triumphing voice 
This 


doe "my befif this day: 


| 13 
'This day.who ſe danger dꝛead did mabe, 
whoſe reſcue quit annoy, 
Recoꝛd the one. t will cauſe vs quake, 
th eſcape will raiſe our iov. 


2 The power of hell, the arme or Nome, 
combin d themlelues, ah woe! 
This day to make the day of doome, 
our State to ouerthzoow: 
By bloudy men; not men, but fiends, 
whole ſhape and hearts did differ, 
Mens lookes did harboz diuels minds, 
our Church and Realme to ſhiuer. 


This Realme,which floziſhd hadſolong, 
with peace and plenty ſtoze ; 
This Church, which truth had kept krom won 
home ſchilmes and fozrraineloꝛe: 
Hea this was it which eaul d their ruth, 
- and ſtird them to conſpire, : 
Twas Englands peace t was Churches eruth 
which let their rage on fire, 


> OR TO r . 2 1 
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4 And rage of fire was their deſigns 
cloſe couched as a net; 
WhenKing,Nueen,Punce, andRotal line, 
Peeres, Pꝛelats, Commons met: _. 
One traine one touch one ſlaſh, one blow, 
One kruſh, one hoiſt, one hower: 
Had finiſht What they did foze-trow, 


and crulbt the lands whole power. 
 Þ 4 - Fa 


14 


* Our Bealme made headleſle,void of guide, 


our State conkuſion meere, 
Our Land a pꝛey on euery ſide, 
the Golpell baniſht cleere : 


Our ſtreets with clamoz had bin tld, 


our ſtreames had runne bloud red: 
Our eyes with teares bin thicke diſtil d. 


bur hearts through hozroz dead, 
6 Then on this day, this dilmall day, 


can we ſing Pſalmes ot giadnelle - 


Alkrighted thoughts deepe ſighes, diſmay, 


this dates deſigne beſt witnes: 


Leaſe we to ling let s quaze foꝛ dzead, | 


and tremble while we thinke, 


Oktheir lo monſtrous bloudyrede, 


who lware our Nealme to linke. 


Ihe ſecond part. 
To the tune of the 1 24. Pſalme, 


== | Ad theirlewd plot, 
kon death and change delign' d. 


We ly? Attaind the end, 


which wꝛath and oath deſin d: 
No cauſe of toy, 


no matter were to ſing; | 


But warre and bloud, 


which hoꝛroꝛ le to bzing: 


4 1; Tyen pꝛaild be God, 


from whom our top didſpzing, 


- 2 Liole 


T3 
2 Ciole they conſpir d. 
vet he their ſecrets knew : 
Deep? they did dig, 
and he their engines view; 
They lilence [ware, 
but God their ſilence brake; 
'The oath they tooke 
vpon their wafer cake, 
Could not beguile 
him, who doth euer wake. 


3 Scarcedurlt they truſt 
their tongues with what they thought, 
Much lelle their pennes, 
ddhat with their tongues they een ; 
Het their owne tongues 
and pens their facts made plaine, 


Their riddles darke 


gaue light them to arraigne, 
Euen when they thought 
molt ſure ther Powder traine. 


4 Letthenno man 
lay claime to this diſcloſe, 
It was the Loꝛd 
alone, that kith d our bes; 
Our king inſpird | 
their riddle to aſſotle, 
Their knot to bzeake, 
their pꝛoiect thus to koyle: 
Such care hath God 
Be Kings amomt with * 


Great 


116 
Great is his power 
in euerie reſcue made: 

But this was ſtrange, 
the plot ſo cloſe was laid, 
So long held on, 
cuen to the very day: 
Secure were we, 
and confident were they. 


| Gine fire,quoth Vavx, 


Hold oſt, our God did ſay. 


The knife which was 
tio Izacks thꝛoat pꝛepar d, 

Euen at the touch 

was ſtay d, and he was ſpar . 

From Sodoms ſire 
L “t hardly ſcaped free, 

Pet lau d he was: | 
So were the Childꝛen thzee : 


Like was dur caſe, 


from death euenlnatcht were wee, 


7 So that this day 
our Byth day we may call: 
De were not, and 
we were, at th inſtant all: 
As men therefoze 
ioy at their childꝛeng birth. . 
So ſing we Plalmes 
pl land of glee,ofmirth, 
To God alone, 
bpho guides both heauen and earth. 


1 This 


5 


| ES 
8 This day is his, 

thꝛough that deliuerance ſlrange, 
Which we among 

the lolemne Feaſts will range. 
O bleſſed God, 

thou Sauiour ok all men, 
Which kepſt vs ſafe 

from that pꝛodigious den, 
Thy name be pꝛail d EG 

foʒ euermoze, Amen. 
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Chriſts Reſurrection, 


The firſt part. 


Hat greater cauſe can Chꝛiſtians haue 

. 0 th eternall God to pꝛapſe, ä 

dg Then that our Loꝛd out of his graue 
1 — this day himſelke did raiſles 

* tull thꝛee dayes were paſt when he 

was nayl d vnto the croſſe, _ 

Suftapning on that curſed tree, 

with ſcoꝛne and paine, our loſſe. 


2 his head with thoꝛny crowne was pelt, 
his TOON * were 3 


The 


18 


it The deereſt bloud out of his bꝛeſt 

with Jauelin keene was ketcht. 

1 His v. tall ſpirits with toꝛture ſpent, 

U. his ghoſt he yeelded vp: 
N 5 And paid to Nature what ſbe lent, 
1 5 buy dzinke ok deadlycup, 


1 Dead ture he was lo taken downe, 
17 111 RT | balm' d, (pit d. in linnen bound, . | 
In graue was layd (not earthie mowne) 
phewue out ok rockes moſt ſound, 
Which couered was with mallie ſtone, 
ſeal d, grouncel d, watch t with men. 
Lioſe he was coucht, as fully gone, 

no like was look d fo then. 


4 The Pꝛieſts gan ckoffe, the people doubt, 
th àApoſtles hearts did quaile, 3 
| To ſee their Maſter thus caſt out, 
their Samour ſo to faile, 
Wee hop d laid tome of them that he 
would Iſrael haue reſtoꝛ d: 
And vs aduanc d next him to be, 
dur Ving and Doneraigne Lord. 


n 5 Loe, he. not . 
r Ives paſt recouerie dead: 
n This day the third fince he was layd 
in graue, obliuions bed. 
Vea, ſtrong ſt in faith earſt fierce to fight, 
were now ſo vnbeleeung. Not 


19 
Not Angels women men, not ſight, 
perſuade could he was lung. 


6 To graue they come, and find the ſtone 
rowl d olf, the cloathes caſt by: . 
His mother tells them he is gone, 

and voyde the graue theyſpie: 
Perplext they lurke, twixt hope and griete, 
expecting this enent, | 

_ Strming with faith and bnbeleefe, 
wondzing who Om be ment, 


3 


Ihe ſecond Part. 
To the tune of the 248 glas. 5 


N this diſtreſſe,that i toy - 
might fearetull doubts remone ; 
Him ſelfe doth newes — 
their faith thereby to pzone 

And faith, Tis J, 

Be not afcard, 


Tis ſooth ye haue heard, 
Truth cannot ie, 


2 Haue not the Ocriptuteg told. 
that Chꝛiſt ſhouid dye, and riſe⸗ 
This might haue made vou bold, 
were you but 8 
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The root of lefle; 
e 1 (Fal deep in the ground) 
. Spꝛings not inaſtound, 
Lines nere-the lelle. | 
| 3 Haue youſo loone fo2got 
i (O dull Dilciples mine) 
Fi Tyͤhe type by los lot, n 
rr Ie heinthenth, '7 
el BE: | Bl he in the fiſh, | 
So Ain the tombe, 
Should line as in womb 
N And not periſb. 
4 In Natures courſe you finde P 
; (whereof J once fozetold) 
The coꝛne which men do grinde, 
1 and it to2 bꝛead do mold, 
It wul not thziue, 
Noꝛ the ſeed take birth, 
Till it rot in the earth, 
+ _ Indſoreuine, | 
. : How oft dib Zit pꝛeach, 
Wk (in woꝛds direct and plaine) 
e © Thatdeath ſhould me attach, 
vet Flhouldrile againe- 
e WE | „„ * Killd J muſt be, 
. (By Elder and Scribe, 
3 And thoſe of my Tribe) i 
_ |: But oꝛ dapes thꝛee. 8 „ 
ſl 
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s Pet though you me now ſee, 
vou take me koꝛ a ſpꝛite: 
And trembling ſeeme to flee 
amazed and affright ; 
Come neere and trie, 
A ſpirit, at once, 
Yath not fleſh and bones 
As vou ſee haue J. 


He will d to ſet him meat, 
pꝛepared koꝛ their ſtoze, 

Which he did take and eat, 
at th inſtant them befoze, 


Mot farre from bzinke, 


He caul d their dz2ag, 
Such fiſhes to lag, „ 


That the ſbip gan ſinke, 


8 Euen doubting Thomas, who 
repoꝛzts would not beleeue, 
By touch dtd feele and know, 

. - thatſurehe was aline: 
Thewounds accoꝛd, 
Dis hand tn the ſide, 


_  Fozſthimthathecrrd, 


O God my Loꝛd. 


e 


. The third part. 
| | To the tune of the 45. Pſalme, 
Hꝛiſt Jeſu our Loꝛd is raid 


Ver! 


7 


from death, krom graue, trom hell, 


— . | 
> 


Though Satan thought him ſure, 


bphen once his life was gone; 


Soppoſing mankind patt all cure, 


_ © ther Sauiour now had done. 


2 Pet when he found that death, 


Ttriſts triumph pꝛou dto be,. 


The graue to laue, deſtent beneath, 
make way foz victozie: ; 
He roues, he raues amaine, 


burt rage is moe then foꝛce; 


Blunt is his fting,cut port his tratne, 
bꝛoke are his darts in courſe, 


2 Death is by death deuour d, 


and hell in hell ſubdu d, 
The graue in graue it leite is lcoboꝛꝝ d. 
aͤnd linne doth ſinne exclude: 


O death where is thy fling, 


and hell thy victozie?⸗ | 
Come ſinne, thy marſhal d foꝛces bung; 
dekeated backe they flie, 


whole bands, rot, rage( his name be 
by riling hee did quel. pꝛail d) 


4 Thele 


| "IT 
my Theſe once were terr02s ferce, 
befloꝛe their ſtrength was bzoke, | 
Till Lhaiſtbpriſingfkromhig herle 
did lead them all in poke. 
Sainſt vs they may auaile, 
| and tempt vs by ſurpriſing, 
But cannot as they will pꝛeuaile, 
he lines that conquerdriſing, 


1 Shallwe then light let nne, 
not eying Satans lure; 
Ot hell contemne; not feare deathes ; ; 
doe ill, and walkeſecure - 
No, God fozbid: As hee 
dyed, ſinne in vs to kill: 
So did he rile againe that we 
might doe his righteous will, 


6 'The end ok that his rape 
was bs to iuſtiſte, 
That we, in heauen, ſins guilt might tape 
n earth ſinnes acts might flie. 
! Iflurance eke to giue, 
that though our bodies dead 
Coꝛrupt in grane,yet rail d ſhall liue, 
and ame with Chzilt our head. 


7 (Lo2d)helpe vs riſe aright: 
" fir raiſe our faith to thee, 

Then raiſe our minds by thygood ſpirit, 
ine arth heanens res 1 ſee. 


Our 


e  Ourſonlestheſe toꝛps muſt leane, - - 
e e. theſe bodies lye in graue, 
ʃàXàEULUWlTTbhough low they lye pet vp them heaue, 
D [20 loules and bodies ſane, 


Amen. 


TR e e dec 
ee dee ee 


K 4 Pſalme for the Kings Maieſtie o on 


the 24. of March. 


God who powzſt on vs amaine 
ge thy bleſlings manifold, | 
CR And nought requir ſt. 3 

1 foꝛ them may be extold: 

To vs this — thou gauſt a King, 
our greateſt wozldly bliſſe, 
Thy pꝛayſe theretoꝛe t extoll and ung, 

this day wee le neuer mulle. 


r 8 Long was this daydeſir dto come, 
r by thole which did vs hate, 
= | SSR Full hoping that Eliraes doome, 
1. dur land would quite amate: 
At leaſt that thy Religion true, 
(with vs ſo long pꝛokeſt 
Into Romes luperſtition new 
ſhould then be chang d. ag beſt. 


3 Which 


* 


25 
3 Which to effect they plots laid dowone, 
by penne. by fozce by llight, ö 
On foꝛreine head to plant the Crowne, 
thzough fain d pꝛetente of right: 
Contriud there were inuaſions, 
by Male - contents at home, 
ioyn d with other nations, 
to ſhew their loue to Rome. 


But thou which ſceſt from heauen aboue, 
their complots didſt deride; LE 
zeuenting,ofthy wontedloue, 
all harme which might betide, 
Foz though that Queene ſo from vs hent, 
our hearts appalled much; 
(Whole wile couragious gouernment 
kept bs from dangers touch.) 


0 Het thou mad ſt known thy loue d might, 
 conioyn'dtoz Englandsſake, 
In midſt ofdarkeneſſe raiſing light, 
ca ul d toy, when hearts did quake. 
No ſooner was that Phenix gone, 
but ( ſo thou didſt aread) 
In all the woꝛld luruiues this one, 
and hee becomes our head. 


D 2 The 
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Zeale learning bectue birth by kind, 


| * 
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The Rnd Parr. 


he right was his by bloud not blade 


7. 1 the womde a Ring him boze 


nd Natures — was perkect 
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pypeducations loꝛe: (made, 


doe ſhew, to Englands fame. 


That grace, art, nature, were combin D 


à perfect King to krame. 


2 King Iauzs he hight Great Bꝛitang 
who 5 powerfull as the Dunne, (light, 
Doth cheriſh Truth with al des might. N 

and errours darkneſle ſhun : 


A King, who Dauids pꝛayſe deferues; 


framD fit to Gods owne heart, 


Foꝛ with his heart that God hee teres 
from whom he wilt not ſtart. 


3 Lond bleſſe him with fulliength of votes, po 
 htsyeareslet doubled be; 5 066% 
Protect thouhim at all allayes, 
krom danger quit him kree: 
Do tender him as thou would f beepe 


the apple of thine eye, 


— Jn warre, in peace Waking, alleepe, 


ui hoid han the kat by, BY 
4 Con⸗ 
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4 Confound his foes,not onely thoſe 
who ſhall riſe vp in armes, „ 
On miſchiefe with ther tongues diſcloſe, / 

oꝛ woꝛke his outward harmes: / 
But alſo thoſe, who in their hearts + 

concetue againſt him ill, 

Reueale their ſectetit inward parts, 

bekoꝛe ther „ Will. 


as "I — 


"The third part, 


TR ITrengththouhishand whod; truth to 
hee wzites.02 fights — 1 ſect, (leale, 
va His pen, his ſwozd,hisſkill.his3cale, 
d guide edge, incteate, direct, 
VUouchlafe to him that pꝛomile great, 

to Dauid firm d foʒ good, 5 

That when hee long hath held his ſeat, 

ſucceed may of his bloud. 


2 His wie, our Queene, ſweet CANIAS his ſon, 
Ptinceſle E L:1z4zz 74 | 
Bleſſe, that ot them we ſtill haue one 
to raigne while man hath bꝛeat᷑tg. 
Our ſinnes may ſhoꝛten halfe his dayes, 
thy wꝛath they ſo incenſe ; | 
(For ſinfull ſubiects wicked wayes | 
good Kings oft rid from hence.) 


D 3 3 Sinnes 


Bis. 


What foz onr ami Low; King moſt deare 


3 ld moſt we fe are vet leaft omit; 


they ver thee, vs they pleaſe ; 


On vs them wꝛeake, him cleere acquit, 


his Thaoneſafe guard in peace: 


Oꝛ rather though we wzath deſerue, 


two mercies ioyne in one, 8 
Forgiue our ſinnes, our King pꝛeſerue, 
lo dꝛead we ſball haue none. 


4 Unto our pꝛaperg (Lhzilt)bend thine eare 
thou God and guide of men 


: Amen. 


wee alke, graunt 


eek 
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